The Final Messenger: Labyrinth of My Dreams 


A book by Thomas Rutigliano 


The final book of the Labyrinth of Dreams series is dedicated to the following people: 


i. 


The Mullins Family, The Peppler Family, Nathan Schiff, Annie Lee-Daly, Eliza Brown, Ethan Ham, 
Mike Moloney, Matt Moloney, Rachel Kelleher, Jackson Brokenbrough, Denali Musgrave, Maria Chaney, Ron Dirito, Gabrielle Keller, Jay Hill 
Dana Rowe, Benchawan Bom, my family, Julia Cunningham, Haley White, Caroline Forbes and anyone who has supported me. 


Thank you to Joanie @ Tea Camilla Tea Shop + The kind waitresses at Siam Delight for providing delicious food, conversation and a 
stable and peaceful enviorment to work and create in. 


Dream: 6/7/2022 


“no one has been in this place for a very long time.” 


Dream: 6/16/2022 


The dream where you first appeared has vanished from memory. 


Dream: 6/22/2022 
/ Sai 


you were like a wild chrysanthemum 


Dream: 6/30/2022 


A warm ode to the fleeting physical world. 


Dream: 7/2/2022 


Wandering eternally in a land without time. 


Dream: 7/7/2022 


the depiction of loneliness...of searching for happiness in relationships 


Dream: 7/12/2022 


You will never know the value of a moment until it becomes a memory. 


Dream: 7/19/2022 


“T feel like I lost something vital in my heart.” 


Dream: 7/27/2022 


I believe in things like fate. So I believe it was fate. 


Dream: 7/30/2022 


Why is it that making our dreams come true and being truly happy are often 
two separate things? 


Dream: 8/7/2022 


"He gave me lots of good memories... but I want more from him." 


Dream: 8/9/2022 


"late autumn and the fields are lonesome, only crickets sing by her grave" 


Dream: 8/15/2022 


You were just like a light passing by. Even though it was for a moment, 
I have no regrets. 


Dream: 8/22/2022 


"Life is really a short dream. 
In happiness or sadness." 


Dream: 8/27/2022 


You radiate the same exact feeling. 


In remembrance to Shiva/Sheva (5-24-2000-8/15/2022) 


This page is dedicated to my cat Shiva who I love so much and will always live in my heart for the rest of time. 


Thomas Rutigliano’s work is a deep visual understanding of how to navigate the winding hills and deep 
valleys that lay within the hearts of mankind. His medium of choice is expired 35mm film. 


